HELEN

be delayed, and that she must settle with. Miss ^Stanley whether
they would accompany him or remain at Clarendon Park.
He did not know, he said, how long he might be detained.

Cecilia was astonished, and excessively curious ; she tried
her utmost address to discover what was the nature of his
business, in vain. All that remained was to do as he required
without more words. He left the room, and Cecilia decided
at once that they had better accompany him. She dreaded
some delay; she thought that, if the General went alone to
town, he might be detained Heaven knows how long; and
though the marriage must be postponed at all events, yet if
they went with the General, the ceremony might be performed
in town as well as at Clarendon Park ; and she with some
difficulty convinced Helen of this. Beauclerc feared nothing
but delay. They were to go. Lady Cecilia announced their
decision to the General, who immediately set off, and the others
in a few hours followed him.

CHAPTER  XXXV

' In my youth, and through the prime of manhood, I never entered
London without feelings of hope and pleasure. It was to me the grand
theatre of intellectual activity, the field for every species of enterprise and
exertion, the metropolis of the world, of business, thought, and action.
There, I was sure to find friends and companions, to hear the voice of
encouragement and praise. There, society of the most refined sort offered
daily its banquets to the mind, and new objects of interest and ambition
were constantly exciting attention either in politics, literature, or science.'

THESE feelings, so well described by a man of genius, have
probably been felt more or less by most young men who have
within them any consciousness of talent, or any of that enthu-
siasm, that eager desire to have or to give sympathy, which,
especially in youth, characterises noble natures. But after
even one or two seasons in a great metropolis these feelings
often change long before they are altered by age. Granville
Beauclerc had already persuaded himself that he now detested,
as much as he had at first been deliglited with, a London life.
From his metaphysical habits of mind, and from the sensibility
of his temper, he had been too soon disgusted by that sort of
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